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Derelict Drifted in Tropic
Seas While the Crew ?

, 1 Thirsted.

ATE SHARK'S FLESH RAW.

Woful Experiences Made a Rav- J
ing Maniac of the Jennie »

F. Willey's Cook, j
L'hree weeks of thirst on a rudderless

hulk in a tropic sea, with raw shark for
hToolffnat niwl lunohonn firtr! rlitinor f'On-

verted the cook of the schooner Jennie F. ©

Willey into a raving madman and one of
the able seamen into a descriptive writer. ^
Literary landlubbers who are ambitious ©

to write stories of the sea might do worse ®

than dip into the diary of Emil Ehlers, who 0
has corns on the palms of his hands and tar
pnder his finger nails. Ho reached this
port yesterday with five of his rescued ©
comrades, including his skipper, F. 0.
Buener. But the others seemed to think ®

that mere verbal description would be im- ©
pertinent in the presence of the diary of ®

Emil Ehlers, A. B.
."This here di'ry," said Ehjers, A. B., ©
"was wrote under difficulties, so the pen- ®

manship aint what it might be. But I'll ®

read it to you, and you can write it down r
your own way." ©

"Ay, ay!" ejaculated his comrades, nod- ®

ding their heads several times. And, al- ®
Though they had listened to the diary often »
before, they gathered around with solemn ®
faces to hear it* read for the benefit of a ©
stranger. From time to time, when the
more moving passages were reached, they
nodded their heads, exchanged glances ot
admlratio' , and said; "Ay, ay!" very em- ©
phatical'.fe The literary mariner read his ®
own w/r ;-t in the sing-song cadence most ®

approve by men of his calling. Now and e

again 'ae lifted his eyes from the manu-
script make an extempore commentary. ®
This it jow he began:

Sept. 2.'.Beft Jacksonville to-day with a load of '

lumber Martinique. Weather couldn't be better,and evrything looks as though we'd have a tine 9
©

i- ,' " j 'l^

rli
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voyage. But I don't like this leaving port on Fri-
day. I said that to the mate, Ernest authard, but 9he laughed at me.

Sept, 29..Longitude 70 W.. latitude 27 N. Some- ®
thing going to happen in the way of a storm. 9
Mercury's trying to hide itself in the bottom of the «
barometer. We were tacking against a head wind, #but it has died down. The sea looks like melted
tar.

Landsmen Mig-lit Donht. q
"Now, a landsman might think that

sounded wrong, for of course it aint_ nat- _

ural for salt water to look like tar. But o
it did, just the same, and I just wrote 't ®
down because I seen it with my own eyes.
We were becalmed." »

Sept. 30..Breeze sprung up early this morning. ®
It was a queer kind of breeze, though. It wasn't
a natural, healthy breeze. It seemed to be raving e
crazy, or gene wrong somehow. It didn't blow *
from anywhere to anywhere. It kept swinging 9around us in kind of circles. Now it's, blowing _

harder. I believe we're in a hurricane.
We have furled the spanker, leaving only the 9double-reefed mainsail and foresail and fore-staysail.We are trying to heave to, but the way the

wind's swinging it's hard work. I was on watch
below when Charley Hudin called me on deck to
show me the sky and the sea. "I think it's the
end of the world." says he. And that's just what
it looks like. The sea is all white, like shaving
lather, and thr wind is digging up little whirlpoolsin it. And there's a crazy-colored sky above
There's long, jagged gashes cut through the haze,
and they're streaked with blood red and yellow.

"I don't believe any landsman ever saw a,
a sky like that, or many seamen, either, for
that matter. I just wrote it down the way
* saw it.

Oct- 1..All hands to the pumps early this morn- ®
in*. That was because the lumber in the hold had
pitched about . that it started the planks from _

stem to sterp. There's no sign of the wind goingdown. It's blowing all kinds of queer birds that ©I K seem to come from everywhere, and they're drop- _

ping in the foam and drowning all around us. We
went throufch a calm place, and I guess that was
the hub of the hurricane, which they say is like m
a big wheel. This is what comes of sailing on a
Friday. _Oct. 2..At 11:45 a wave come up and hit us
a smack on the port side. Nobody saw it coming. Infact, it didn't come. It just rose up out of the
sea, like a hand. The schooner dropped over with
the lee rail under water and the masts hanging 0
over like fishing poles. We all climbed up the deck, «which was like the wall of a house, and clung to mthe chain plates. The old man yelled to cut away
the lashings, and when we did that the masts went
by the board. The extra deck they had built for
lumber went over with its load, and all the deck
houses went with it. That took off all the provi- 9sions and water. She righted slowly, and now we 9are drifting. The rudder s gone, too. and the cap-
tain's charts and compasses. The Captain thinks "

sve are six hundred miles east of Abaco.
Oct. 3..We're in a calm. The sea might as well ®

be plate glass, with a furnace burning underneath. 0
I'm very thirsty. 9

Seven Days of Torture. 0

"There's nothing wrote after that for J
seven days, but it was all pretty much a
alike, as near as I remember. We were all 0
bleeding where our lips cracked. I re- 0
member the captain sitting all one day 0
when there was a drizzling rain with his 0
rubber coat spread out on his lap. But he 0
onlv got about a tablespoonful. and he 0
couldn t move he was that cramped. '

Oct. 10..All hands too weak to move much.
some of them are raving, and think they see ice
and watermelons in the sea. It's only the lumber
in her hold keeps her afloat. 0

Oct. 12..This afternoon we saw a big black
cloud,but we thought it was only a vision till it

really began to rain. We caught some water in a
tarpaulin, and emptied it into an old paraffinebarrel. It smelled awful, but we liked it better
than champagne. Some of the men's tongues were
so swelled they had to take it drop by drop. «Oct. 14..Sharks have been swimming around us m
for two days. They have as much sense as per-

sons.<To-day I found an old bit of salt calf's "

tongue among the lumber. 1 wanted to eat it,
but the captain thought it might poison me, so I
stuck it on a freight hook and dropped it over-
board at the end of the lead lihe. A little shark
jumped at it right away, and we hauled him on %board. He weighed abbut sixty pounds. We qcut. him tin with our knives and nte him raw.

earing some of him for bait. That was our first "

meal since the hurricane. Later we caught two
CiS'e and saved them for to-morrow.

Oct. 16..The water being a different color this
morning I said I thought we were getting near 0
land. But Alley says: "No, we will never see
land or a ship or anything any more What can
you expect when you sail on a Friday?" Just
the same, we sighted land, but before we could
drift to it we struck on a shoal, and there we are

k l°w. 0I r Oct. 18..This morning we saw a sail, so we all s
sent on what was left of the poop and waved like

tiad.She changed her course and headed for us.
She was a schooner, the Sea Clipper, of Nassau, ®'
manned by colored men.captain and crew. But !'
they seemed like angels of light to us. Her captain 0
was named Amos Smith, and he told us he was
hmmS for Walker's Kev one of the Rahamas which
was the land I'd sighted first. The cot^ee tasted
frand.
"That's about all my diary has to tell. I

We were landed at Nassau, and Consul Mc- s
Clain bought us new clothes and paid our <

oassages to New York on the Saratoga, 1
from which we've just landed.all except
:he cook. He's out of his head, in the hospltalat Nassau. 1
"I just wrote down the things I saw "hap- '

Den with my own eyes." Z

.V.
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Sailor Ehlers, Who Kep
The crew of th£ Jennie F. Willey Jar

wrecked in the tropics, and for three \\
suffered the a ponies of hunger and thirst,
meat. Emil Ehlers kept a diary of the a
sally depicts the horrors suffered by the

RESULT OP TO-MORROW'S
ELECTION.
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The Most Complete and Accn- «
rate Returns Will Be Found in t
Wednesday Morning's Journal.

Children of Minion
The marriage of Albert J. Kramer ;

>lace on Wednesday at the home of the
itreet. Mr. Kramer is the son of the n
state owner and the fannder of the A
1/Iederknir*;? and Arion societies and a

Miss Zakn is the daughter of Henry
1'he ceremony will V<" performed by th.
Lvenue Episcopal Church. Henry Zahn,
nan. Elizabeth Ottniann will be the 11

'ahn, William Ottmuun, Charles A. Doe
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Don't put paster on ballots.

A paster on a ballot renders
tbe vote ilefeetive. If yon put
paster on your ballot your
vote will be thrown out. «

>
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aires Who Will Wed. (
Hid Miss Charlotte Edith Zahn will take
bride's parents, No. 25 East Ninety-fourth j
lulti-inillionnire Washington Heights real
:lantic Garden. He is a member of the
leader of iho Herman "Four Hundred."
Zahn, the millionaire provision merchant.

; Kev. Dr. Itemonsneidor, of the Madison
Jr., brother of the bride, will be the best
mhl of honor. The ushers will be Bernhard
lgeiv and Charles A. Bussing.
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Advertisement Printed
Yesterday,

iSTATE OF BEACH IVERS.

1e Died in 1878 and His Heirs
Are Looking for Large

bum Lost.

NOTHER ESTATE WANTS $12,000.

'hat Sum Said to Have Been Depositedin Some Bank (Now Forgotten)by Mrs. Susan ^
McLean.

The following advertisement appeared in
Brooklyn paper yesterday:
INFORMATION WANTED.Estate of Beach

vera; will any of the old residents of New York
'ho were conversant with the transactions of the
ite John M. Furman with the estate of Reach Ivers
indly communicate with Mrs. M. Furman Hooper,
aughter of Elizabeth C. Ivers, deceased. Address
76 De Kalb ave., Brooklyn.
Beach Ivers was a wealthy manufacturer
f brass goods, with a place In Cherry
treet, New York. He died In 1878, without
will. His widow put the practical man

gement of the estate in the hands of John
I. Furmau, who was at that time president
f the Fourth National Bank.
When he came to make an accounting of
he stocks and bonds It Is alleged thatj
ionds worth $200,000 could not be found.
Wurman, It is alleged, promised to make a

lequest of $200,000 in his will in Mrs.
vers's favor. He gave her a judgment for
200.000, with the understanding that it
hould only be tiled against his estate in
ase he neglected to make provision for the
200 000 in his will.
Furman died In 1884, leaving an estate
alued at $0,000,000, but there was no be[uestIn favor of Mrs. Ivers. Then Mrs.
vers began to look up the $200,0<X> judgnent,but she could not find any trace of
t. She died some years later without getingthe matter Straightened out.
Her daughters. Mrs. E. F. McEwan and

Irs. M. Furman Hooper, have inserted the
dvertisement In the hope of tinding the
Hissing judgment to reclaim a part of their
gther's estate.

Another Case of Lost Money.
Some of the biff banks in Manhattan hay;
a deposit .$12,000, with interest, which beongedto Susan McLean, who lived at No.
11 St. Mark's avenue, Brooklyn.
Mrs. McLean died last November without

laving drawn her money; her bank book
s lost, and her heirs are in a quandary as
0 how to get the cash. They have em>loyeilWilliam F. Haemer, a lawyer, at
v7o. 180 Itemsen street, Brooklyn, to find
lie money.
Mrs. McLean was the wife of Alexander
IcLean, a wealthy shoe manufacturer.
Cliey came from Scotland originally. When
Irs. McLean died, last year, she left a will
tequeathing all her property, real and perional,to her husband.
During her lifetime she is alleged to have

leposited $12,000 in her own name in a
ertain downtown bank. Wheu Alexander
dcLean died, last May. his executors could
ind no record of the $12,000.
Lawyer Haemer went to the bank where
he money is thought to be kept. The officialsdenied that the money wag there.
>ut he says they did it so hesitatingly that
le believes they know something about
he money.
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PAU LIST FATHERS
HIT DEAD HEADS.

ssue a Notice Showing That Persons
Must Pay for Seats irt Their

Church.
Members of the congregation of the PaulstFathers' Church, at Sixtieth street and

Columbus avenue, found notices In the pews
^esterday reading in part as follows:

All persons who do not regularly rent seats
are expected to pay for the seat they occupy atall masses except the first.at 0 and 7 o'clock,five cents; at 8, 0, 10 and 11, ten cents.
The proper way, then, for all such people is

to secure a ticket at the end of the church and
present it to the usher, whose business it is to
secure you as good a seat as he can. Some
people, notwithstanding these simple regulations,seem to fancy they may pay just what
they please and sit where they will. Such a
course upsets all our calculations and puts to
great inconvenience both regular pewholders
and ushers as well. This is not in good form,
to say the least. To take any seat one chooses,
without any regard for the prearranged lights
of others, shows very bad manners. Still, some
take a seat as coolly as if they were a frozen
pond in December; you can walk all over them
with perfect safety.it has not the slightest effect.The effort to remove them to another
vacant sea is as great a contract as to remove
an iceberg.
The prices fixed for the various masses have

been customary for many years, and, therefore,
no one is at liberty to change them. Eight
cents and a large medal don't warrant the
ticket-seller giving you a ten-cent ticket. Vet
some have made such bargains. Those who
have charge of these tickets are held responsibleand must make returns to our office for
every ticket which we give Ihem to sell.
Neither is the ticket box a sort of sub-treasury
for the reception of bad and mutilated coin,
nor a place for people to express their opinion
about the abuse of charging for seats. Any
person who has any grievance of this sort can
settle that very easily with the rector of the
church or his assistant.
This announcement of the church reguation,it was explained, has no reference

o those of the parish who are too poor to
>ay even the trifle required. All such are
mown to the Fathers and their wants are
uovlded for, so that none shall be kept
rom divine worship by reasou of his or
ler poverty.

Dtmpliy Goes Repnhllcan.
Former Congressman Edward J. Dunphy has

written a letter to Colonel Roosevelt stating ttxat
e will vote for liim.

Bronchitis
s a disagreeable,
jbstinate disease, but

HALE'S Honey of
Horehound and Tar,
if you take it faithfully, will surely
rid you of its troublesomesymptoms
and give you healthy air passages.
This bland remedy rapidly cures

Roughs, Colds, Influenza and affectionsof the Throat and Lungs,
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in
One Minute.

Hill's Hair and Whisker Dye, Black
or Brown, 50 Cents.
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quarrelled and fought. Mattson stabbe

NO EXPLOSION
ON THE CROATAN.

Surviving Sailor Declares There Was no

Report, But That the Flames Leaped
from All Parts of the Ship.

"There was no explosion on the Croatau.
The flames seemed to leap from all parts
of the vessel at once, but I am sure there
was no upheaval. But the swiftness of
that fire was marvellous. It swept over

the ship before the first motion could be
made to arrest It. Three of our four boats
were consume'd before they could be
launched."
Such was the declaration yesterday of

James Burrls, one of the surviving sailors
of the Clyde liner, Croatan, which burned
and sank last Tuesday afternoon, wheA
twenty-four hours out of this port, on her
way to Wilmington, >«. C. Burris, with
the other survivors, including Captain C. M.

Hale, the steamship's intrepid commander;
four ojcers and other members of the
crew and four passengers arived at the
Grand Central depot last Friday evening
from Providence, It. I., over the Shore
line. So quietly did they land that J. D.
White, a nephew of Second Assistant EngineerJerliuiah McCarthy, missed them.
In two hours after their arrival they were
scattered. Burris was found last night at
Pier 40, East Itiver, the wharf from which
the Croatan departed a week ago to-day.
"There was no time to obtain clothing."

continued Burris. "The falls of the fourth
and last lifeboat had caught, and the boat
itself would go in another minute. The
crew cleared away that boat with the
flames playing all around them and succeeded,In spite of the blistering heat, in
gettin git in the water.
"Everybody had rushed on deck, and

Captain Hale, who was as calm assif the
ehfp was on her regular course, directed
that life helts be distributed as rapidly
as possible. Some did not wait for the life
belts. They jumped overboard, and their
example was followed bv the others, one
by one, in rapid succession.
"Meantime, the crew had been throwin?

over tables, chairs and anything that would
float, so as to help those who were strug
gling in the water. Captain Hale stayed
to tlie last, until the ship was almost it
flames from end to end. I stayed till i
huge spark fell on my hand and blistered
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||| After all, the Shoe propositionis not an easy one,|®| There are feet to protect,jysf&i and comfort, neatness, anc
knmt service to consider.

Wepermit no one of thesi
thoughts to be smothered

m I wo one to be madeoverprominent.justan ever.
m, M balance of all.result, al>$£0most a perfect shoe.

153 BROADWAY,
365 BROADWAY, corner Franklin St.
1263 BROADWAY, bet. 31st and 32d Sts.
1455 BROADWAY, bet. 41st & 42d Sts.

BROOKLYN.367 and 506 Fulton St.
PHILADELPHIA.72K Chestnut St

Agencies throughout the United States-
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ipals in a Tragedy After a
e-long friends. They attended a ball on Sal
d Carlson to death. The cross shows whei

It, and then I .lumped. I went down a
mile, it seemed to me. I thought I never
would come up. When I did, gasping, I
was near a bit of wreckage, which I
grasped and kept myself afloat. Others
were all around me clinging to furniture
or pieces of wreckage.
"No one cried out. or, if they did. I did

not hear them. They were too busy hangingon for their lives to utter any cr'es.
The ship, like a huge floating beacon, driftedslowly away. I did not see her sink. I
was in the water more than an hour.
"Prayers! No, I did not pray; but, boys,

I thought of my mother and wondered if
she was thinking of me. I thought of many
wrong things that I had done, and I made
up my mind if I escaped that I would be a
better man. I am going to keep that
promise. I had no idea that help was near
till I heard the shouts from the lifeboat of
the schooner Alice Clark, that picked us

up. The next moment I was dragged into
the boat. I had on only a woollen shirt and
a pair of trousers when I jumped overboard,but they gave us all the dry clothing
we wanted on the Clark."
Captain Hale, on reaching New York.
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Mrs. R. W. White, two of the surviving
i.iissengers, returned to Yonkers. where Mr.
White was employed before they started
for Wilmington. Chief Officer Conkllu and
Second Officer Corning went to their homes
In Brooklyn. McCarthy, the second assistantengineer, who was lost with four
others, lived at No. 444 Park avenue,
Brooklyn.

Runaway on Fifth Avenue.
Fritz Handrich wag driving with his wife in

Fifth avenue at Fifty-ninth 9treet yesterday afternoonwhen a buggy driven by James Kenny collidedwith his vehicle and frightened his horse.
The horse ran up Fifth avenue, throwing both Mr.
and Mis. Handrich out. They were taken into
the Netlierland Hotel and attended, after which
they went to their home at No. 309 East Fiftysixthstreet.
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FUR DEP.
in which the

Persian Lamb, Seal SI
Fur Lin<

Russian and Hu
Fur Trirr

Fur Articles of all description
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COLORED DRESS GOO]
Wool Desirable Dress Fabri
day (Monday) at 58^v

Original Price;

igltteentl> Street, nineim
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A TO
=t A BALL.
Mattson's Mortal KnifeThrustTerminated a

Life Friendship.
QUARREL OVER A TRIFLE,

Carlson Fell and Died in the
Shadow of All Saints'

Church.

Light-hearted and happy, John Carlson
and Eric Mattson, two young Swedes who
lived at No. 2423 Eighth avenne, where
they occupied the same room, left their
home on Saturday night for an evening's
frolic, after a week of hard work. Yesterdaymorning, twelve hours later, Carlsonlay dead in the Morgue, .bus friend,
Mattson, occupied a cell in the East One
Hundred and Twenty-sixth street police
station, charged with murder. The men

quarrelled and came to blows, and one

staDDea tne otner to aeatn.
Carlson and Mattson came to this countryfrom Sweden about eight yearg ago.

They landed In Boston, and there learned
the trade of framer together. From childhoodthey had been playmates, comrades.
One month ago the two young men came
to New York.
John Carlson and his friend, Eric Mattson,decided to attend a Swedish bail,

whidh was to be given at Unity Hall, One
Hundred and Tenth street and Third avenue,on Saturday night. They went.
Later, John Mattson and Charles Carlson
followed them. At the ball the four
friends drank somewhat freely, and all
nroro rnnro nr 1pk« in tftY if»n tpfl whpn thpv
started for home, about 2 o'clock. Then
they were joined by William Hendrickson.
Upon leaving the hall John Carlson and

Eric Mattsoa Decame involved in a dispute
A*
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*

Ball.
:urday night. On the way heme they
e the victim fell.

over some trivial matter and exchanged
blows. They were separated and proceeded
on their way home together, but continued
quarrelling. When they reached the cornerof One Hundred and Twenty-fifth
street, the two men grew more violent In
their language toward each other, and a
three-handed scuffle ensued, in which Carlsonreceived a stab in the right breast.
Carlson staggered, and the Mattsons fled.

Charles Carlson supported nis ineua as

they continued up Madison avenue, until
they reached the All Saints' Church, at the
corner of Madison avenue and One Hundredand Twenty-ninth street. There John
Carlson fell to the pavement, dead.
Detectives of the East One Hundred and

Twenty-sixth street station, arrested Eric
and John Mattson in a house at No.
East One Hundred and Tenth street.
Both men were found in bed with their
clothing on. They were taken to *'ne police
station, and upon entering a back room,
they saw the corpse of John Carlson. Eric
Mattson recoiled in horror.
In Eric Mattson's pocket was found a

knife, the blade of which was stained with
blood. In the pocket of John Mattson was
also found a knife with a blood stain on the
blade. John Mattson's eye had been blackened.evidently by a blow.
An investigation of the case was made

by Magistrate Rimais. in the Harlem Police
Court yesterday. The principal witness
was John Carlson. He said that when John
Mattson and John Carlson had quarrelled
at the corner of One Hundred and Twenty-
Fifth street. Brie Mattson had said:
"Why don't you hit l)lm?" His brother,

John Mattson, had replied:
"Oh. he's drunk."
"Well, if he hits me I'll fix him," remarkedEric.
John Carlson and Eric Mattson then came

to blows. Magistrate Slmms held the two
Mnttsons on a charge of murder, without \
ball. Charles Carlson was sent to the
House of Detention to be held as a witness.
Hendrickson was released.
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